I M W .. II II 




The tnoTl lament able T ragedte 

That my report is iuil and full of truth. 

But fbft,mc thinks I doe digrefle too much, 

Cyting my worthlefTe praife. Oh pardon roc. 

For when no friends are by, men praife thcmfelues. 

Marcus. Now is my turnc to fpeakc, behold the child, 
Of this was T amora deliuered. 

The iflue of an irreligious 
C hiefe architeft and plotter of thefc woes, 
Thevillaineisaliuein T/m/houfc, 

And as he is to witnes this is true. 

Now iudge what courfe had T itus to reuengc. 

Thcfe wrongs vnfpeakeable part patience. 

Or more than any lining man could bearc. 

Now you haue lieard the truth , what fay you ‘^maincs ? 
Haue we done ought amifle, fhew vs wherein. 

And from the place where you behold vs now, 

The poore remainder of 

Will hand in hand all headlong caff vs downe. 

And on the ragged (tones beate forth our braines. 

And make a mutual] cloforc of our houfo : 

Speake Romaincs fjseake, and if you fay wc fhall, 

Loe hand in hand and I will fall. 

Emtllms. Come come thou reuerent man ofRpme, 
And bring our Emperour gently in thy hand, 

Lucius our Emperour for well I know. 

The common voyce doc cry it fhall be fb. 

^.Marcus, Luciis4, all haile Romes royall Emperour, 
Goc goe into old Titm forrowfoll houfc. 

And hither hale that misbeleeuing LMoore, 

To be adiudge fome direfoll flaughtring death. 

As punifhment for his moft wicked life. 

Lucius all haile to Romes gracious Gouemour. 

Lucius, Thanks gentle Romaincs may I gouernc fo, 
T o hcalc Romes harmes, and wipe away her woe. 


But 


of Titus Andronicus, 

But «ntlc people giue me ayme a while, 

Potnaturc puts me to a hcauie taskc, 

Lnd all a loofe, but V nkle draw you neerc, 

To Ihcd obfequious tcares vpon this trunkc, 

Oh take this warrae kiOe on thy pale cold lips, 
Thefeforrowfull drops vpon thy blood llaine face, 

Thclalttruc duties ofthy noble fonne. 

JiLarcus. Tcarc for teare, and louing kiile tor kiUc, 

Thy brother Marcus tenders on thy lips, 

Oh were thcfumrac ofthefe that I Ihould pay, 

CountlefTe and infinite, yet would I pay them. 

iHcms. Come hither boy come, come and learne or VS 
To melt in fhowers, thy Grandfire lou’d thee well, 

’ ’Many a time he daunft thee on his knee, 
f sung thee a fleepe, his louing breaft thy pillow. 

Many a matter hath he told to thee, 

Meetc and agreeing with thine infoncic, 

In that refpeft then, like a louing child. 

Shed yet fome finall drops from thy tender fpring, 

Becaufe kind nature doth require it fb. 

Friends fhould affociate friends in griefe and woe. 

Bid him farewell, commit him to the grauc. 

Doe them that kindnes, and take Icauc of them. 

Oh Grandfire, Grandfire, eu'n with all my hart. 
Would I were dead fo you did liuc againe, 

0 Lord I cannot fpeake to him for weeping, 

My teares will choakc me if I ope my moutn. 

%or>utine. You fad Andronicie haue done with woes, 

Giue fentence on this execrable wretch. 

That hath beene breeder of thefe dire euents. 

Lucius. Set him breaft deepc in earth and famifh him. 
There let him (land and raue and cry for fbodc, 

If any one rcleeues or pitties him, 

For the offence he dies, this is our doome. 

Some 






